2U4 

Norfolk?. Thankes my good Lord Chttnterlaine, 
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Exit Lord Chamber laine , and the King draives the Curtaine 
and Jits reading penfiuely. 
Suff. How fad he lookes; lurc hes much afflided. 
Kin. Who's there? Ha? 

Norff, Pray God he be not angry. (felues 
Kin. Who's there 1 fay ? How dare you thruft your 
Into my priuatc Meditations ? 
WhoamJ[? Ha? 

Norff. A gracious King, that pardoris all offences 
Malice ne'r e meant : Our breach of Duty this way, 
Is bufineffc of Eftate; in which, wc come " 
To know your Roy all pleafure. 

Kin m Ye are too bold : 
Go too; lie make ye know your times of bufinefle : 
Isthis an howre for temporall affaires ? Ha I 

Enter tVolfey and Campeim with a C'ommijfion. 
Who's there? my good Lord Cardinall ? O my Wolfey^ 
The quiet of my wounded Confcicnce ; 
Thou art a cure fit for a King; you'r welcome 
Moft learned Reuercnd Sir, into ourKingdome, 
Vfevs,andit:Mygood Lord, haue great care, < 
I be not found a Talker, 
U^oL Sir, you cannot; 
I would your Grace would giue vs but an houre 
Ofpriuate conference. 
Kin. We arc bufiejgoc. 
i^rf. This Prieftha's no pride in him? 
Suf. Nottofpeakcof ; 
I would not be fo ficke though for hi s place: 
But this cannot continue. 

Norff. If it doe,Ile venture one; haue at him. 
Sup. I another. 

Exeunt Norfoil^e and Suffolk? . 
Wot. Your Grace has ginen a Prudent of wifedome 
Aboueali Princes, hi committing freely 
Your fcrupie to the voy ce of Chriftendome : 
Who can be angry now? What Enuy reach you f 
The Spaniard tide by biood and fauour to her, 
Muft now confefte, if they haue any goodnefTe, 
The Tryall 5 iuft and Noble. AH the Clerkcs, 
(I mcanc the learned ones in Chnfliah Kingdomes) 
Haue their free voy-ces. Rome (the Nurfe of Iudgement) 
Inuited by your Noble felfe.hath fent 
One generall Tongue vnto vs. This good man, 
This iuft and learned Pricft,Cardnall Campeim, 
Whom once more, I prefent vnto your Highnefle. 

Kin. And once more in mine armes 1 bidhim welcome, 
And thanke the holy Conclaue for their loues, 
They haue lent mc fuch a Man, I would haue wift'd for. 

Cam. Your Grace muff needs defeme all ftrangers loues, 
You are fo Noble : To your HighnelTe hand 
I tender my Commiffion; by whofc vertue, 
The Court of Rome commanding. You my Lord 
Cardinal of?V^,?.re ioyn'd with me their Seruant, 
- the vnpartiail nidging of this Bufinefle. (eed 
#/»..Twoequall men : The Queenefhall beacquain- 
Forth with for what you come. Where's Gardiner? 

Wol. I know your Maicfly,ha's alwayes lou'd her 
So deare in heart, not to deny her that 
A Woman of iefle Place might askc by Law ; 
Schoilers ailovv'd freely to argue for her. 

Kin. I, raidthebeftftiefhallhaue; andmyfauotir 
To him that does, beft, God forbid els : Cardinall, 
I Prcthee call Gardiner to me,my new Secretary, 
jlfind him a fit fellow. 


Enter (jardmer. 
Vol. Giuemc your hand: much i 0y&f " 
You are the Kings now. y * 

Gard. But to be commanded 
For eucr by your Grace.whofe hand ha's ra > a 
Kin. Come hither Gardiner. d 
Wallas and whifpers. 

Camp. MyLordofr^wasnotoneDoA 
In this mans place before him ? oft oi h 

Wot. Yes,hewas. 

Camp. Was he not held a learned man i 
Wol. Yesfurely. 

Camp. Bdccucincthcrc's an ill opinion r„, j 
Euen of your felfe Lord Cardinall. prcad ^cn 
ml. How? of me? 

Camp They will not fticke to fay v 0 Ufn,M , 
And fearing he would rife (he was fo y m *T\ % > 
KepthimaforraigncmanflUl, which hp tt JL 
That he ran road, and dide. * u d S 

Wol* Heauns peace be with him: 
That's Chriftian care enough s for liuino M utftl 
There's places of rebuke. He was a Foofc; 
For he would needs be vcrtuous. That good Fell 
If I command him followes my appointment 1 
I will haue none fo neerc els. Lcarnc this Brother 
Weliuenotto be gripd by meaner perfons. 3 

Kin. Deliuer this with modefty to th' Queene 

I hemoftconuement place, thatl canthinkcof 
For fuch receipt of Leamingjs Black-Fryers • 
There ye (hall mcece about this waightybufincs 
My ^^7,fceitfurnim'd,Omy Lord, 
Would it not grieuc an able man to leaue 
So fweet a Bedfellow? But Confcience^Confciencc 
O 'tis a tender place, and i mufi leaue her. Exvm 


Scena 


Tertia. 


Enter Anns TfttHen, and An oldLdj. 

An. Not for that neitherjhere's the pang that pinches. 
His HighneiTe^hauing liu'd fo long with her, and flic 
So good a Lady, that no Tongue could euer 
Pronounce dishonour of her ; by my life, 
She ncuer knew harme-doing : Oh^now ^fter 
So many courfes of the Sun enthroancd, 
Still growing in a Maielty and pompe,thc which 
To leaue, a thoufand fold more bitter, then 
Tis fweet acfirft racquire. After thisProccffe. 
To giue her the auaunt,it is a piety 
Would mouea Monfter. 

Old La. Hearts of moft hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

An. Oh Gods will, much better 
She ne're had knowne pompe ; thought be temporal), 
Yet if that quarrell. Fortune, do diuorce 
It from the bearer, 'tis a fufferance, panging 
As foule and bodies feuering. 

OldL. Alas poore Lady, 
Shee's a ftranger now againe. 

An. So much the more 
Muft pitry drop vpon her ; verily 
I fweare,tis better to be lowly borne, 
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-r^c^ith^ 

* ndr ? be perk'd vp in a gliftring gncfe, 
^ a golden (brrow^ 
* Olil<- Ourcontcnt 

J,0 f ^By my^'roth, and Maidenhead, 
^la'nctbeaQueene 
rtli I. Befhrewmc,Iwould, 
Venture Maidenhead for't,and fo would yow 
t .iitbif fpiccofyourHipocrifie: 
F° r al L na i c fo fake parts of Woman on you, 
YoUt / l0 o) a Womans heart.which euer yet 
SAcdEn.i:icncc,Wealth,Soueraignty; 
Vhich to fay footh,are Blcffings; and which gWifts 
Jluing y^ ur n.incm S ) the capacity j 
W loft Chiuerell Confcience.would receiue , 
ffyou mig^t plcafc co ftrctch it. 
Jlnne. Nay, good troth. 

OldL* Yes troth, & troth;you would not be a Qaecn? 
Anne. No, not for all the riches vnderHeauen . 
Qlll.Tn ftrangcja threepence bo w'd would hire mc 
OkUs U^toQ^^neit: but I pray you, 
\Vhat thinkc you of a Dutcheffc ? Haue you hmbi 
Tobcarcthat'load of Title? 
An. No in truth. 

Old.L Thenyou are weakly made 5 pluckc off a little, 
I would liot be a young Count in your way, 
Formorcthen bluming comes to: lfyourbacke 
Cannot vouchfafc this burthen, tis too wcake 
Euer to get a Boy. 

jin. How youdoctalkc; 
jfweare againe, I would not be a Queene, 
For all the world: 

OllL. In faith, for little England 
You'ld venture an emballing : I my felfe 
Would for Carnartianflnre y although there longed 
Noroorc to th* O o wne but that : Lo, who comes here ? 

Enter Lord £b amber I aine. (know 

L.Cham. Good morrow Ladies; what wcr't worth to 
Thefecret of your conference? 

An. My good Lord, 
Not your demand; it values not your asking : 
Our Miftris Sorro wes we were pittying. 

Cham. It was a gentle bufine(le,and becomming 
The aftion of good women, there is hope 
All will be well* 

An. Now I pray God, Amen. 

Cham. You beare a gentle minde,& heau'nly bleffings 
Follow fuch Creatures. That you may, fairc Lady 
PerceiucI fpeake fincerely, and high notes 
Tancof your many vertues; the Kings Maiefty 
Commends his good opinion ofyou,toyou; and 
Doc'j purpofe honour to you no lefle flowing, 
Then Marchionefle ofPemhrooke; to which Title, 
A Thoufand pound aycarc, Annuall iupport, 
Out of his Grace,hc addes. 

An. I doe not know 
Whatkindeofmy obedience,I fbould tender; 
More then my All,is Nothing : Nor my Prayers 
Arc not words duely hallowed; nor my W ifhes 
More worth,rhen empty vanities : yet Prayers & Wiihcs 
Are all I can returne. 'Befeech your Lordfhip, 
Vouchlafe to fpeake my thankcs,and my obedience, 
AsffomabluflvngHandmaid,to his HighneflTe; 
Whofc health and Roy alty I pray for. 


CbAm. lady; 
I fhall not faile t'approue the fairc conede 
The King hath of you* r haue perus'd her well , 
Beauty and Honour in her arc lb mingled, 
That they haue caught the King : and who knowes ycr 
But from this Lady,may proceed a lemme, 
To lighten all this lie. He co the King, 
Andfaylfpokewithyou^ 

Exit Lord Chamberlaine* 
An- My honour'd Lord. 
Old.L. Whythisitis: S§c,fee, 
I haue bcene begging fixteene yeares in Court 
(Am yet a Courtier beggeily) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early, and cob latfe 
For any fmt of piktadi i and you, (oh fate) 
A very frefli Fi(h hcerc ; fyefyc/ye vpon 
This compelM fortune : haue your mouth fild vp, 
Before you open it. 

An. This is flrange to me. 
OldL. How taitsit? Is it bitter? Forty pencc,no: 
There was a Lady once (tis stti old Story) 
That wouldnotbcaQi^eene, that would fbe not 
For all the mud in Egypt ; haue you heard it ? 
An. Come you arepleafartt. 
QU.L. With your Thcame,! could 
OVc- mount the Larkc; The MarchioncffeofFtf^r<?^? 
A thoufand pounds ayeare, for pure refpeil f 
No other obligation ? oy my Life, 
That promifes mo thoufands : Honours trainfc 
Is longer then hts forc-skirt ; by this time 
I know your backe will beare a Dutchefie* Say, 
Are you not ftronger then you vvcre? 

An. Good Lady, 
Make your felfe mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leaue me out on't. Would I had no being 
If this falute my blood a iot; it faints mc 
To thinkc what followes. 

The C^eene is comfortlefTe, and wee forgetfull 
In our long abfence: pray doe not deliuer, 
What heere y'haue heard to her. 

OldL. What doc you thinkertie— — Exeunt 


Scena Quarta. 


Trumpet s ^Sennet y and Cornets. 
Enter two V rrgers, with flwt ftlner wands ; next them two 
Scribes tn the habite of 'Doctors: after them , theHifiop of 
Canterbury alone ; after htm, the Bi/hopsofLincolne, Sly, 
Rccbefter, and S. Afaph : Next them, with fome fmali 
diftance y followes a Gentleman bearing thePtsrfe, with the 
great Seale, and a Cardinals Hat : Then two Pricfls y bea- 
ring each a Silner Croffe ; Then a Gentleman Vfher bare- 
headed, accompany ed with a Sergeant at Armes , bearing a 
Silaer Aface : Then two Gentlemen bearing two great 
Stluet Fillers : After them, fide by fide, thetwo Cardinals, 
two Noblemen jvith the Sword and Mace. The Kingtakes 
place vndtrthe Cloth of State. The two Cardinalls fit 
vnder htm as Judges. 7 he Jhieeve takes place fome di- 
fianctfrom the King. The 'Btfbops place themfelues on 
each fide the Court in manner of a Confiflory* e Below them 
the Scribes . The Lords fit next the Bijhops. The reft of the 
Attendants fl and in conuenient order about the Stage. 


Card* 


